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contents 


edward coke speaks 


‘actus non facit reum nisi mens sit rea.’ 
[an act does not make a person guilty unless (their) mind is also guilty.| 


— edward coke. 


03 — 
act 
one. 


we were content and happy, 

we had just found each other. 

it was wonderful, but scary. 

Your will was for us to be together forever. 

but along the way i became ignorant and naive. 
i lost the courage to sustain our relationship. 

i believed the lies whispered in my ears. 


and lost focus of Your will for us. 


| the genesis 


04— 
act 
two. 


she called me, i felt it. 

her gentle whisper echoed in my heart. 
her voice crippled my soul, 

it put fear in my body. 

my heart beat faster than usual, 

1 felt my soul leaving my body. 

her truth felt knowledgeable, 


but lead me to a false conclusion. 


| half-truth | 


0o5— 
act 
three. 


honestly, ’m not sure with what 1 want. 

i thought my heart chose You, 

i thought i was all Yours. 

but i still have my issues to obey Your word. 
i have faults with Your plans for me. 

i let my flaws get the best of me. 

i fight thoughts in my brain, 


just to be who You want me to be. 


| who you like? | 


06 — 
act 
four. 


You have heard this so many times. 

like a fiction, it all sounds like lies. 

i tell You that i will do better, 

and end up hurting You more. 

i say am trying, when i7’m not trying my best. 
ican’t let go of the thing that hurt us both. 
with every chance i get, 1 break your heart. 


i hope i get better, for the both of us. 


mens rea 


o7— 
act 
five. 


im supposed to be with You, 

to be by Your side through it all, 

smile with You in the better, 

and cry with You in the worse. 

but here 1 am, far from Your presence. 
corrupting my mind with dishonesty, 

and staining my soul with transgressions. 


now my guilty brings me back. 


actus reus 


08 — 
act 
SIX. 


1run to You when my world is falling apart, 

irun to You when it’s chaotic around, 

i shy away from You when there’s peace in my heart, 
i don’t trust You when my mind is safe and sound. 

i never learn, 1 act as though i do when i'm in pain. 
but when You mend me, I go back again. 

i never learn, even after cleaning my stains, 


1 still cheat on You, without concern. 


| misdemeanor 


09 — 
act 
seven. 


every time You lift me up, she pulls me to the ground. 
You make me smile, she turns it upside down. 

she is bad for my soul, that I can discern. 

but when she calls I never spurn. 

i fall into her traps every time, 

and she always leaves me numb. 

i know the things You went through for me to live. 


but 1 can’t seem to let go of my sins. 


scientes 


10— 
act 
eight. 


You've never left my side, 

You never get tired of listening to me. 

even with my pile of mistakes, 

You smile when You look at me. 

is it progress when I take one step forward, 
and then later 1 take three steps back? 
every time i think about You, 


but my heart isn’t for You. 


| felony | 


11— 
act 
nine. 


i miss my old self, 

when i never felt ashamed to ask for help, 
when i cared less about what people thought, 
when 1 never knew doubt. 

1 was peaceful in my perfect little world. 
flawless, 1 was a happy child. 

now i see a lot of sad hearts, with happy faces. 


and i feel the weight of the world on my shoulders. 


| old self | 


1.2— 
act 
ten. 


1 regret the things i have done, 

but i’m inclined to doing them again. 

1m holding on to the past, 

when i want to begin something new. 

1m aware of the consequences of my actions, 
im chasing life and its satisfactions. 

but it’s costing my peace, 


and i hide the regrets on my face. 


| regrets | 


judgement 


‘your mistakes don’t define who you are. it’s what you do after you have made the 
mistakes that makes all the difference. every mistake you make is a learning 
experience.’ 


— prof. feynman. 


a mistake made once is a lesson, but when it’s made twice it becomes a choice 
and that becomes a habit. we make mistakes and if we never learn from those 
mistakes, we are bound to repeat them. 


the pain, the sufferings, the heartbreaks and the tears we cried, were lessons 
from the poor and not well thought choices we made. but we can choose to learn 
from them and move on. 


let go of the past, forgive yourself and remember that you are human. perfection 
was never meant for the flesh, and those mistakes do not define who you are. you 
are peculiar and you are treasure in someone’s eyes. 


never measure yourself by the standards of people, people will always judge you. 
they will always make you feel inferior and make you doubt your abilities. be 
happy with who you are and who you are becoming. 


let go of the past, forgive yourself, learn from your mistakes and move on. 


